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"What one man sees, another cannot see, and it may be the horrid shape you describe is set on the Tower of the Podesta yonder, in the city of Viterbo. But is there no remedy for the ills you endure, my brother ? The good St. Francis left behind him on this earth so full a fountain of consolation that all men may draw refreshment therefrom."
Then the quarryman spoke after this fashion:
a Men have said, * This mountain is ours/ And these men are my masters, and it is for them 1 hew stone. And they enjoy the fruit of my labour."
Fra Giovanni sighed :
" Surely men must be mad to believe they own a mountain."
But the quarryman replied :
cc Nay ! they are not mad ; and the Laws of the City guarantee them their ownership. The citizens pay them for the stones I have hewn, which are marbles of great price."
And Fra Giovanni said :
" We must change the laws of the City and the habits of the citizens. St. Francis, that Angel of God, has given the example and shown the way. When he resolved, by God's command, to rebuild the ruined Church of St. Damian, he did not set out to find the master of the quarry. He did not